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on the bits of gleaming bot 
sullen faces strangely 
flickering torches fixed 


pages were noisily eng 
bowls, the crash of £ 
with the general 1 u 
quarreling. 

Only one person 
from adding to the : 
sat ae Es Ps ! 


“Was ever such tumult outside of 


doom!’’ shouted the man who appeared 


. . 1 i On si 3 tN 1 
on the threshold. ‘ Peace and order, if directions. Tan to Live br ae 
there be any here with brains ; the earl is * Now, : the © s 
come home.” 1 : 


Captai 
prelude anq bees id Bert; 


Silence fell as if by enchantment, and the band of deligt’ _Shoute 


all turned to stare at the newcomer, dice 


er , n 
poised and ball rolling on unheeded. swereg re oe sung e° j 
Then there was a general cry of welcome, is little happened no “One tal 
and they surrounded him eagerly. first month out. More than wades 
“The earl, you say?” called one boy- skip that. Pen a few blows = 
ish voice. ‘‘ Why, Dick, it is too soon by © the sont 


we met this ship. W 
six weeks.” ; There was a Gok under a 
‘Soon or late, his ship anchors now,” 66 > Isk 


You: ski ; 
he asserted. ‘“‘So, get you all in readiz *P agilely 


voice. » Capta 
ness, and bid them open the south rooms “ And so will 
and light firgs; the master brings his Will,” he retorted, + 1f you in 
lady.” : ye _ perfect good tenn the 
The shout rang out again, this time in fight to jest at; they «: it 3 
surprise and laughter. ut when we pret yielded fy 


“Another?” exclaimed a bandaged flung o ; 
man-at-arms. ‘“‘ There has been no mee ede ee ao 
in the south rooms for two years, cap- 
tain.” 

‘“ Have you been robbing a French vil- 
lage?” jeered a page. 

“Hush, and guard your tongues,” or- 
dered Dick peremptorily. “The earl 
has brought his wife.” 

There was a pause of stupefaction. word: E 

“His wife,” he repeated, looking ** Out? = 
around in enjoyment of the sensation. “ And we backed from the room a4 
“Aha, gentlemen, you will howl no more all speed, as you may guess, 
songs like that 1 heard from the beach ; “What he said I do not ly 
you will mind my lady’s blushes now, and presently the lady cried out in 

: Rufus, there, will be less ready with his anger. 
dagger over his wine. ‘The countess she “ “No, no, no!? 
is, and a fair one.” “T heard her protest—aye, 

‘But where had you time and place for the earl laugh. 
wooing?”’ demanded the boy who had 
spoken first. 

Dick turned and saluted him mock- 

ingly. 

‘It was not you who wooed, Marcian ; 
the earl needs scant time.”’ 


“Tell us—tell us,” clamored the oths 
ers. 


around her. 


“ Not a tear had sh 
eyes were shinin 
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“In twenty minutes—no more, 
least—he opened the door again. 
‘* Go bring the priest,’ he bade, t0r 
had found one in the ship. 4 
‘““* No, no,’ she cried again. | 

“ His answer I could not unde 
but it was grimly spoken, and = 
eyes were cold as steel. She hid 
“Yes, the story,” urged several voices on the child’s shoulder and wail : 
at once. “ They cannot be here for half own tongue, and he nodded, q 

an hour yet; to the story.” her. de J 

The soldier shrugged his shoulders, not ‘“T fetched the priest, won’ "| 

7 . unwilling at heart. a frightened monk he was. j 
ee = “Well, then,” he yielded— but let my lord ordered him to aoe 
ee ee me to the fire, and fetch a bowl; I cannot and himself he found courac® | 
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talk thirsting. And forget not the south no. “Yes, he said no, ree Ooh 
oo 3 oF TOOME, if you value peace.” | earl but he only answ ’ 


ste was promptly obeyed ; way was with me, wife or no wife. 


ed, 20 he carried desperation in the crystal voice. He 

oe were et black hait falling frowned as one to whom a new idea is 
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ove. the of he chest of woman's women and all fitting tendance,” he an- 
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ave ‘ 
) Rae of the cA! here.” 
ce. howl of wine and She gasped, and turned away ; her eyes 
, reached for the met those of the old minstrel. : 
‘ed dice was quiet and deeply in- ‘Ah, you understand!” she ex- 
g aun : claimed, with a swift step toward him. 
re the earl’s wooing ‘5 scant,” ‘‘ Sir, convince your lord and mine that I 
ea ea Marcian, an auburn-haired can bear no more, tell him I am ill—” 
oe f sixteen. Bertrand rose, his face aglow. 
~ Dick opened his lips to reply, then “ My lord,” he began. 
tecked himself hastily as there came the . The earl silenced him with a glance 
sound of many approaching feet. and caught the lady's hands in his. 
. cle was scattered ; “Will you make a scene for these 


-{n an instant the cir 


each sprang to his place or duty as the servants?’’ he demanded sternly. “ You 


are their mistress; will you show them 


two on the threshold.stood out bes you are my captive? Come; so far as 
: the glare of torches carried by possible, you shall have your will.” 

> those in the courtyard and the bright. She covered her face, uttered a little 
lights of the hall, the earl’s splendid moan, and swayed dizzily. 


gigantic figure and the frail, swaying girl He lifted her in his arms and carried 
e held at his side. her down the hall, but rousing herself, 


“Place a seat by the fire, Marcian,” he she called across his shoulder to Ber- 


said, his strong, clear voice resonant with trand, and he followed them. 
The south rooms were gloomy enough 


_ unquestioned authority. “The countess ~ 

38 chilled. Gentlemen, you see here your — by night; the hastily lighted fires could 

“Inistress.” “& "-_. pet-dispel the chill and mustiness of long 3 

2 He bent his head and spoke a féw disuse, and dust lay thickly on the faded ‘ 

_low words to his companion. sy furnishings. The earl looked around 

= A murmur of respectful salute ran with dissatisfaction as he placed his bur- 

around the room ; the lady bowed in ac- den in a wide chair. | 

: knowledgment and moved with dignity “To-morrow all this shall be 

to the dais. changed,” he said briefly. ‘ You would 

_ There she paused uncertainly, and the come here.” ¢ 

zZ earl leaned forward to relieve her of the “ Only go; it 1s very well, she gasped. 

_ heavy hooded cloak ; but at his touch she “ The old man—let him stay.’ 4 

2 Shuddered away, nf with a quick move “Jf you want him, he stays. ¥ou 

: ment flung off the mufiling furs, flashing command here.” #> i 

: out in the firelight in her white and silver “Then go, she retorted, rising again , ae 

e Sie her dark hair still in the maiden and a, as her small hands. Go, eee 

_ braids th ach face a my lor ee ee 

. © ena ap hier, Feet DS yi mmoved, he looked down = = et 
“Is there no woman her , then lifted a goblet 0: - 


” cried uivering figure ’ 
ep” she q cine from the table, where it 


in in 

a Se Strange, sweet southern ne? aie ea eft in readiness. beet 

re in 3ti one! <1 * eae: 
your castle am | still a “You are cold; drink,” he ordered | 


‘My lord, have pity; give me an howe 
When I need. not look at you; leave me a 
_ Place where I may be with some woman 
4 peasant, a jailer, if you choose. W ill 
_ you refuse even that? < 
| Few there understood. her words, but. 
. all looked to the earl, comprehending 
“Swell enough the passionate hatred and 


calmly. | 
af T will not,” she flashed. 


«Then | remain.” 

She caught it from hun nk 3: 
then flung the goblet at his feet and sank 
down on 4 couch in a passion of tears 


He turned and left the room — 
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crept closer, shaken with 
age a ens he ventured to throw 
ae ,er ene of the musty velvet cover- 
lets that lay at hand. ie 
The fire rose and fell, hissing as wet 
snowflakes slipped down the chimney ; 
below rang out the wild merriment that 
celebrated at once the masters marriage 
and return. 

Suddenly she turned to the minstrel 
and began to speak, pouring out her 
storv in feverish incoherence, always re- 
iterating one cry: “ It was for my sister ; 
J came for her! How could I save her 
else?” And Bertrand, listening, shiv- 
ered, and glanced fearfully at the door 
whenever an echo of one voice floated 
through the tumult -below. 

Toward morning she fell asleep, and 
the castle, too, grew quiet. From time to 
time Bertrand replenished the fire, steal- 
ing softly back again to his place and 
watching the lady with strange eyes. 

At dawn came a hail from without and 
the grating crash of opening gates. The 
lady sighed and stirred in her sleep. 
Presently steps sounded in the corridor 
and some one knocked. 

Bertrand answered the summons has- 
tily. te 

“Your lady sleeps?” camé tite.des,.. 
mand. ¢ ‘ak <5 

“ Yes, lord,” he replied. 

But she had heard the voice, and rose, 
pushing back the disordered waves of 
hair. 

“You claim the first daylight,” she 
said bitterly. “I am awake.” 

The earl smiled, entering. If he had 
joined in the night’s revels no trace was 
visible in his face or bearing. 

“I have brought your waiting- 
women,” he announced. “ They cannot 
understand you, but the countryside holds 
none who could. Will they content 
you? hed 

“Can anything content me in this 
place?” she exclaimed. ‘‘ Why did you 
bring me here? Why did you not leave 
sis ge lee I—” Her voice broke. 
Tiseie ? ? ) ause, I love you, 

J . Oh!” she teed: 

“To the noon meal it is 
you come down,” 
“ Bertrand will 


We.” 


} fitting that 
| he went on serenely. 
show you the way, or 
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She faltered, panting with = 
turned and walked bli = 
oe lindly to 

The earl spoke to Bertrand ; 
and the minstrel reluctantly 
him from the room. r 
round, was confronted with 4 
faces, one heavily good-hu 
other keenly interested and a 
sighed impatiently, and i 
glanced down at her tumbled 

That noon the great hail 


‘ s walked regally th 
cédet by Bertrand and follo 
two maids. 
_ Frem the chest brought 
tured Dick she had drawn h 
robes of crimson velvet; her 
was coiled high- on her small 
fastened with golden pins. 
The earl, seeing her, flushe 
Coming to meet her, he led he 
carved chair beside his own 0 
from where one looked down ™ 
room, with all its warlike vase 
squires. 2 
The tables stretched one D&y™ 
other now where usually ™ 
lounged and played. In the wilt 
shine the scene showed less Was 
by the torches of the night befor 
not without a certain careless 7 
cence. «= 
The men were dressed with " 
and if the gleam of steel was 
quent than that of gold ie 
from choice. 
But in Ilaria’s ears rang 
a softer speech, the perfume 


the ee 
of tht 


= was drifted aside by a 
' 9 
ue a outher 


ag sn n garden, and she 
reat? from her head wearily. 
; Pe let this grow less 


Pane qine 
pum ady of My vaid the earl, at her 


| ies - will -you sit here 
strane, Many a day will ) 7 8 
m across the sea. 


Bie nile 1 3 
“one WHEY | eedom comes I shall keep 
B «if thet age men of my land 
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es not so Mm public,” she 


retorted: : ‘hen I 
5 ret vou may do as you choose W 
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ot here, > 
yren you are: 
ce And W h y 


« As [ choose. ; 
F: - was silence until the meal end- 


>, when she made a movem it to rise. 
ge ould you goer’ The cool 
Where wou y § 

her. 
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» yoice restraine 
«To my FooMs. | 
Peet Niot so; we are going out. You 
must know something of your new do- 
ie . 92 


main 


«] will mot come,” she declared 


 paughtily. , ) 

He turned quietly to the woman be- 
hind her chair. : os 
-_ “Bring the countess’s Cloak,” he di- 
__sected. 


Ilaria guessed the meaning of the or- 
der and shot a glance of rage and defi- 
ance from beneath her lashes. When the 
| girl returned she rose and suffered her- 
' self to be wrapped in the furs; then, 
' standing before him, said under her 
breath: : 
I hate you.” 
He took his own cloak from the wait- 
ing page, regarding her from a strength 
too great to be disturbed. When he of- 
_ fered his hand she put hers in it without 
a word and let him lead her from the 
hall. Marcian opened the door, and 
968 at her in a dazzle of admiration. 
Re ee a gray sky curved ~sullenly ; 
EF itsels = gray sea rolled and dashed 
Boing al et up the castle’s ramparts, leav- 
ia ane icicles where it had touched 
itself a back defeated. The castle 
owed gray; but grayest of all 


Se ae Perea ae ee 


the, *e and the storm. 

~ a ay looked . across the 

land bare ae that stretched away in- 

yard’ the of habitation. In the court- 

SPorts, at ages were at their rough 
the watching men-at-arms 


Were t ; 
he master’s eyes that held at once 
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lent applause and criticis 
with the babble of cance ensgee < 

It was an hou : 
shar ees r before they returned 

‘IT may go now?” she asked with 
sarcasm, 

“Not yet,’ he answered. “ Listen 
first to Marcian, there, with his lute; he 
is a pupil of your favorite Bertrand.” 

‘T am cold,” she protested. 

“There are fires here.” 

She walked to the nearest hearth, 
biting her lips in futile anger. 

At a sign from his master Marcian 
approached, regarding the lady with 
adoring eyes. 

The earl placed a chair for her, and 
remained standing himself. 


The boy sang with crude earnestness, 


and feeling; forgetting that his words 
were unintelligible to her, he poured out 
all his sympathy in a ballad that was 
partly improvisation. But Ilaria did not 
look up when he ended; her unheeding 
glance rested on the dancing flames. 
Marcian obeyed the command to con- 
tinue with keen disappointment. 

The earl’s voice roused Ilaria from a 
reverie deepened by the weariness of 
many days. 

“ Bertrand has come for you,” he said. 

Surprised, she turned to the door and 
saw that indeed the old man waited 
there. Too proud to question, she rose, 
and bending her head in salute, passed 
from the room. 

“Where do we go?” she demanded of 
Bertrand when they stood outside. 

“ Where but to your rooms, lady, un- 
-less you wish otherwise?” he replied 
wonderingly. 

She led the way without comment. 
But when he held open the door of her 
apartments she stopped on the threshold 
with a cry of astonishment. 

The breath of warm air that met her 
was heavy with perfumes of the East, 
musk and sandalwood and rose. From 
ceiling to floor hung folds of carnation- 
silk in place of the moldy tapestry; cat- 
pets from Bagdad and Balsora, a gor- 
geous tiger-skin of black and gold, scat- 
tered cushions stiff with embroidery—all 
lent their glow of color and beauty. 

Far and wide had ridden or sailed 
Earl Philip and his mighty ancestors ; 
many a rifled ship and city had. sent their 
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wealth to this grim castle; and Ber- 


trand had been given full sway. 


“Js it not fair, lady?” he exclaimed 
‘“Have I done well? And 


delightedly. 
see—the earl bade me bring these.” 


He crossed to a table and opened an 
ivory casket, from which shone out the 
Ilaria ad- 


rainbow gleam of jewels. 
vanced a step. 


* He kept me below so that you might 


do this?” she asked slowly. 
a4 Yes, lady.” / 
Her lips quivered. 


“It is fair, indeed, Bertrand. Please 


go, now; I am tired.”’ 


He kissed the small, soft hand and 


went out. She moved forward. 


Where the musty bed had stood was a 
broad divan covered with pale-tinted vel- 
vets, and just beyond, an empty niche 
now held a tall silver cross, which the 
dreaming artist had wrought with Easter 
lilies. Impulsively she stretched out her 
hands, and the tears sprang to her eyes. 

That evening the Lady Naria descend- 
ed of her own will to the last meal of 
When the earl had led her to 
the seat beside him she waited for him 


the day. 


to speak, but he remained silent. 


“TI owe you thanks for the gifts of to- 
“« They 


day,” she said at last coldly. 
make my prison less unendurable.” 


“J intended them to do no more,” he 


answered with equal hardness. 
She glanced up quickly. 


“T do not buy submission,” he added. 


“J compel it, or—’ 
She had not ¢x 


her face. : 
“Or?” she repeated half mncon- 
H i } her, smiling, and in spite 
“There has mever been ap 0T- 


She moved restlessly, and turning her 


tered’ Marcian’s intent gaz©- 
: Bertrand 
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of the figst, so each sucesute 

: - ) ceeding g 
quieter. The castle accustomed 
her presence below twice thed 
grew less boisterous in its 2 

She gathered around her 
pations as could be found 
women to fashion garments 
chests of silks and gauzes se 
rooms, studying the new lang 
Marcian, or listening to Bert 
mances of the south. These & 
her devotedly, and she saw nod 
in their affection. aa 

The earl seldom entered i 
that glowed like a crimson rose in t 
heart of the somber castle. ~ oO him 
Llaria’s bitter coldness never] range 
except when her anger flar ed up m bus 

i only to Gee 
something like awe before his Cas 
So two months passed. = 
The cold grew !ess 


spring fogs drew their Pecan 
Seoad sands. 0 


itation ran through the @ 


felt without comprehending /- 
preparation were 8 


« Perhaps— 


pro ise 
u will perhaps re- 


is 
[laria came pack to het chair, 
which the boy n a low stool. 
© Sometimes, replied. 
saw somethin 
less sad 


1’? she cried 1n horrified de- 


“No, no 
e a white light 


Bide 
Something flashed lik 


across his face. 


= e No?” he exclaimed. 
laid one hand on 
rae by which she stood, 
ey ae he spoke again it was very 
| aad put with the force of a resolve 
eanle.< 
ae taught you to fear me } when 
1 will teach you to love me, MY - 


ssed her 
_catch- 
then 


pt her to him and ki 


Marcian- 
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«So I fancied,” she assented, her soft 
eyes resting on the line where sky and 


ocean blended in dazzling azure. 

Emboldened, he leaned forward, 
studying her averted face. 

“Lady, it is none ofthese things that 
cause your happiness,” he ventured. 
“Do you think I do not know that you, 
like every one in the castle, rest easier 
when grim Earl Philip is gone? ”’ 

The startled color rushed to [laria’s 
temples. 

“Fush, Marcian!” she exclaimed se- 
verely. “Is that a way to speak of your 
lord and mine in his absence?” 

“Why not, if it is true?” he persisted, 
daunted yet angry at the rebuke. 
“Lady, hate shone in your glance when 
it fell on him; I saw.” 

Tlaria caught her dress from his grasp 
and walked to the window. Not even 
to herself had she put the direct question 
of whether she still hated Philip. 

“ When he returns—” she began, with 
a-quivering sense of outraged thought. 

“Jt will be long; his absences are of 
many months, and he has been gone but 
two,” he declared sullenly. ‘ 

“He does not come back to an empty 
house,” she suggested. 

The boyish resentment and jealousy in 
Marcian’s heart broke forth with all the 
brutality of youth. 

“Nor did he then,” he said. 

Ilaria turned, struck less by the words 
than the tone. 

“What do you mean?” 

i The certainty that his exile would be 
i the result of this_left Marcian indiffer- 

; ent to caution. 

“That you are not the first woman to 
dwell in these rooms, lady. Why, did 
you know the earl so little? s 
- Jlaria caught her breath and stood 
quite still, gazing at him with bewil- 


s 
: 
e 
By 
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dered eyes. 
“Ts that true?’ she asked at last. 
“Ves” he answered stubbornly. 


_ “True enough, madam. The last had 
oe ~ golden hair—” : 
She stopped him with such a cry of 
= bitter anger as he had never heard. 
ae Go!” she commanded _ fiercely. 
beet) Ga, and never come here again. I do 
not believe you; you say it because you 


SEs __ know the truths 2 
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while she wept again, 


hate him. Send me Bertrand; I will 


é 
Lady! he 
ian 1€ cried, in sham 
&¢ ’ 
Gol" ¢ ™ and 
Bertrand an repeated, « 
and. Gol” Panic Senda 
nation, Llaria watcheg aug With «me 
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In the si 
€ silence that follows Close 


of salt wind 4 
curtain and brought, ne the «i cath 
echo of the minstrel’s Gag : 


¢é 
We can but miss 


That died and left the fair fra: 


eas Le Spr 4 
She sank down j Ria 
her --face--on. “its na Chair ang hid 
stormily. There ete Sobbing 7 
and knelt at her side, takin peel hase 
in both of his with a father’s tendem 
é You know what he said?” a 
manded without raising her head. ‘3 
“ Marcian confessed to me, lady.” 
‘And is it true?” ee 
ees old man’s face grew deeply troy 
“ Dear lady, what should the Coun 
Ilaria care for such fancies of an hou 
“Then it is so.” 
“For two years the rooms have 
empty; before then— This I kn 
they sought the earl, not he them.” 
She sprang to her feet, shaken wil 
a wrath worthy of Philip himself, 
eyes and cheeks blazing. | 
“And he took me—me—to be 
last! I hate him; I have always 
him. He shall see me no more ; 
return to find me gone. Bertrat 
Bertrand, either you will take me? 
this place or I will die!” ; 
“ Tady—” if 
“Fush! I speak seriously. : 
ig no other way | will thre ” ee 
from that window when his si!P Pe 
sn. Oh, I mean it ted 3 
“ Lady—”’ ; 
He followed her with on ter | 
and drew her gently to 4 seal. a in 


to him; and s0 between 4 
the afternoon passed. im — 
All night long, on tha 
Bertrand sat at 
owed by pain an 
The earl’s ships came he " 


day of June. 


an 
It was preathlessly hot, 


ya 
, 
{LARIA- a8e 
ith rife 
“What have you to do with my wile; 
. pank ie Marcian de Fulker 7 came the stern 
ihe ast he ae : ame ary lesed her,” cried the boy ware 
pst © yard. who © ob he thought only 9 
wi 4 as mes et that the ear ee I on ar kat you me I ‘told 
_—s0 mee 
the et mused Sik a ee ne ha who dwelt here two years ago- a 
ink aoe whe oe oo 4 saluted er ie you would kill me. am ni 
| f die ‘OV ce afraid. ; 
pie Prd, pis ruddy, joa “The son of my wae cry eaenaaee 
hensive. who woos my wife in my own house 
appr’ tamed you arms, fee 
: = fady’s ae tree ial. and slanders an absent man!” said the 
gelys = ae The castle has not earl with biting scorn. 
a what © %, fe Marcian —— ae e. 
ais : life!” he cried misera- 
i Stand : he stammered ‘sl I offer my ‘ie 


& 


y- 
“J do not war with boys.” 


d, at loss for 4 reply. 
5 A Marcian covered his face in strief and 


3 The other's eyes dashed across the group 


Fo einted into Cie, shame. Overhead, the long-gathering 
, cos mistress is ill? Answer!” storm broke in a rolling crash of thunder Soar 
“No, lord, but—” and fed the pause with deafening = —— 


sound. The earl crossed to the window 

| and flung it open, facing the wet wind 

~ level tone. and glaring lightning. After many mun- 

_ “Neither she nor you, lord,” Dick pro- utes he returned to where the boy leaned ~ : 

_ tested, roused to self-defense. ‘I didmy dejectedly against the wall, his young 

best; I thought her contented enough face worn and wretched. 

until three weeks ago. How should 1 “Go, de Fulke,” he said harshly. 

' — a — whims? But Ber- ‘“ To-morrow you return to your father, 

F te igs with her, and they went to- and I have profound pity for him.” 

B “Went? Where?” , ae would rather you killed me!” he 

si ak dawn Sos exclaimed with vehemence. | 

cht on the sea in a rabeor saw them far “It is not for you to decide what If 

 , sat in the stern a e boat. My lady do with you,’ was the cold reply. 

Sail: the sky si ee Bertrand held the Marcian raised his head, then meeting 

"and the gull nd water were misty red, the other’s glance, went out abashed. 

EAM gulls flew past screaming. 

& boat a de what haste we could to find 
suddenly the fog rolled in and 


a «Tf she has cause to complain of you,” 
_ Philip began, significant menace in his 
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The castle settled back inte its old — 


we lost them : routine. Again the men quarreled and 
day and cud : en searched every gamed in the hall beneath the dais where 
there came .< ie or That night stood Ilaria’s empty chair, agaim the 


falling balls and mimic combats made 
B fice on noisy merriment all day. Only, é 
the hall ae Across the court, through spiders spun their webs conn smarty? 
for him. y, a the people making way herp and Marcian was missing from the 
nat there r ni Stairs, and to her door. little band of pages. 2 
- threshold aa gure started up from the The earl was much away. Seldom ae 
elon ea seized his arm. deed the ships anchored in their own 
: it cried vil dl ’ te aS: home at last ; bay, and then but fer a brief visit. 
= “Ue, ‘for I killed he She is not there; kill Summer rose to its height and waned, 
—— Se autumn came with violent storms that 
drove the sand hissing across the dunes, 


e 
arl put him aside and went on, 


ae 
Bs 
‘ 


+>? 


° heir a ae hand grasped his : 

into the ae ape ripe and lifted him and, lastly, winter closed sullenly in = 

£ Onion “howe a - There in Ilaria’s Christmas Eve the earl’s ships slid int ee 
ee | rt they faced each other, the harbor for the first time in ec 


_ Marcian white, hollow of cheek, and de 8 
_ Perate of eye, © ollow of cheek, and des- moriths, every spar and line hung with 


glittering ice. 


~ it not help?” 


own, perhaps. 
told you to go.” 
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TH 4 _—— 
The ~ ALL-STOR Y | ™ 
castle gleamed j; a MAR ate ~“ 
arm ; nh the AZ 
ored in diamond ath. moonlight ; “INE 
over the ocean shone t} U, and far out _Pethaps» 7 
the sounds of Chr 1€ lights and ran Certain gq? Sir, 
time Dick did not ies revel Thie deal singe uty. un, Said 
of the master’s at ahead with Notice YOU grant you Sei: haye a 3 
nearly a year before. @74°) 00 the ni knighthoo @® wort? awe°Ueh oUt 
d 2 etore, and wh ight r 100d fc °rthy Wa tag 
OOTS Opened it was Phil; en the Breat 4; © ear] -T me? ther,’ and Breas 
looked down on the scene 1p himself who eo nd ¢ ms de, - Will pil 
The 5 , sa €fore 4, Ted a, Vem. Ng 
Sac nh OE -Breetion Yang héawas -icdlly, ne ang Oca ee 
. aces turned to th & Cartily, “ yY, his eyes id he Sa A Chaj hip, 
shining with good-will & door were- Steless afi. > on th t Own | Malte 
expression reflected 111, but the earl’s Stain On his Of the : ANcing "chan, 
chee none of the Yule-t; Mg ice 4] ondage ing’ Sam 
Tr. He was pale d hj le-tide . Mat dri a 8. CTinee 
hung useless in 4 Scarf and his left arm a fter a while ¥ from ae the = 
<6 . Ws e J S £ 
I go to m Contract; Moveq oak “it 
room,” r : Sting. 7 °Ved gn 
Dick, who a. = Said curtly to ae Suddenly fee, the ightly, 
“Send there what j at his — shoulder. “aan, OO ~Musien “eted 
what is necessary,”? Silken ga sical Tog 
Rufus, who st y- aaa Sarments, oo h the a 
arted forward Jured hand ¢1. Sigheq _. Tstle 
caught a light from the wall. ] ene ‘ My lord clenched > and his 
: ; a Oo? ag ie 
ere a his chief as they seer ci Far down’on tebe 4 faint 
€ corridors and € beac _ + VOj 
, but nothing in the somber creaked y h the ice 


face encouraged speech. 
a a gesture Aaa aie a seg 
other page knelt be : es 
hearth, feeding the fire eile ee 
that blazed and snapped. The Sea 
" : . | 
watched him an instant, then said: 

“ That will do; you may go.” 

The page rose slowly and turned. A 
ery of wrath and astonishment broke from 
the earl. : 

“ You, Marcian de Fulke! You here, 
in my house! ”’ 

The boy moved a step nearer. 

“If I come to win your pardon, sir?” 
he appealed. 

“ | have none for you. How have you 
dared come here to my hearth—you 
who should rather have died in the snow- 
drifts than cross my threshold? ”’ 

“My lord, hear me; oh, I have 
paid—” 3 

“ Paid? You tell me that, with your 
face flushed with health and your eyes 
bright? You are young, de Fulke, and 
your father sent you to me for your first 


lessons in knighthood ; go, and remember 
that nothing pays for dishonor.” 


_ But if we try to undo a wrong, does 


the boy asked humbly. 
her life with your 


<- *“ 1 f you could bur 
si z I have 


| As you cannot-—— 
A ; , + 


arcian’s face lightened to a strange 


$ 


‘T will ask you to remember that 


nde 
earl rose, and Yr the 


head 


ved st tte fg 


ved i e 
the room faded into blank pare but = 
and © 


h al 3 
She drew lose fe oy 
half frightened. ? er wide eye 

“ You are angry because I w s 
she said, her tone a silver thitad a oe 

I thought I hated you, I thought 1 | 
wanted to go home, but indeed | was 
wretched there. Until Marcian came, 
there seemed no way of coming back, and ™ 
I was afraid.’ She hesitated. “If you® 
do not want me, my lord, you can send 
me back—” 7 

The sentence broke in the ferce™ 
movement that swept her into his em] 
brace. . 
“Mine!” rang the earl's exultantG 
voice. ‘‘ By the grace of God, my wife: 3 

pecans iets vind Mar 

‘And Bertrand, ip, montis 


ny es 

: ht me for so m4 a= 
gay LPS e to come back; YOR" 
” “g 


and gave me gt = : 
entle to him: led 
Ree and sweet the chapel bee ball 
out, and a mighty shout rose q 
Joset- 
De ait the earl held ocr ma 
“ Hush!” he said. a 
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Day. 


